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20 ep "i be Lillie, of "France. 8 
y þ 
\ 1 'of France and the Fair Eli rote | 
Could never agree as old Hiſtory ſhews : 
But our Edwards and Heuryt thele lillies have torn 
And on their rich Standardsthoſe Euſigns have born; 
To ſhew that aſd N lan beneath her ſtrong lance 
Has vumbigd the Pride und the Glory of France. \| 
What would theſe Manfiers, would the y know how 
they run #- 
Why look at the Annals af 8 fs Anne, 
—- We beat them by Sea Boys, we beat them by Land | 
When Marlbrough and Ruſſel enjoy d the commend . 
Well beat them again, Boys, fo let them advance 
Old England deipiſes the Infiltes ot France. 


But let the Grand Monarch affemble his Hoſt, Ws 
And threaten Invaſion on England's Fair Coaſt ; 
wel bid them Defiance, ſo B r 
>. Have at them thelr Buſirefs Wil quickly be done; | 
Aenfiors, we will teach you a new Fng/iſh Dance, 
T's our granadier's wach that mal irighten all We 
meg +: France, (64.0 
Lu tab up gur Mukets, a4 gird en dur Swords . | 
Anfers 5 good as our Words, If 
| Beat drums, ttumpets ſound, ang hu furour King | 
Aud welcome, prqud France, with what Te, 
when cant being; | 
Wo 'Huzza for old England. whoſe — aimed +10 | 
1 . Au Bundled the Ptide and che Glory of France. 
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The ceond Time be came to court me, 


Hie was drels'd all in his ſpeckled Shirt 
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SAILOR JACK. 


AST Monday mor I fail'd * Cork, 
On board of the Montague ; ; 
There's one board I love molt dear, 
And I hope he will prove true, 
Kimd Heaven ſend him ſafely back, | 
My Life, my Joy, my Sailor Jack, Fal lal ll . 


The firſt Time that he came to court me, 


Hg, was dreſs'd in rich Array , 
He was dreſs d all in bis filk Brocades, 
And other rich Garments gay: 
So ſweet he fat and Sung to me, 
With his good Humour kind and free, 


He was dreſs'd in Sallor's Array; 


And other Garments gay : 
Deceive me not for I am young, 
You've a deceitful flattering Wee {1 
If that 1 on Board with you ſhould 8% W 
Ben't-Jealous of me my dear, e 


Tour Cubbin I will cloſely keep, 


- No Man will I come ner; 


And when yaur Bread and Beer is out, 1 | 7 
i I =p bo dert your dhip about, 9 
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11 when you are upon the a 
Ibink on your Polly dear, 
And never you take thougbt for thar, 
For you need never feat, 5 
Hoiſt up your Sails, puſh back your Or, 
And return to your” Polly's Arms once mote. 
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So to Conclude and end my Zong, 
It was made on Sailor Jack, - 
. He failed the World quite, round about, | 
And then returned Back ; vn 
And now he liveth in this Land: ; 
With his good Wife and Children. 


WRA e 
NANCY DAWSON. , 


F all the Girls in our Town, 
The black, the fair the Red the Brown} 
{Thar Prance * Dinte up and down, Bees 
There's none like Nancy Dawſon. R 


{Mer eaſy Mein, her Shape ſo.neat ; - -; 
dhe Foots, ſhe Trips, ſhe looks ſo Sweet 
Her erg. Motions are Compleat; 

I die for Nancy Dawſon. 
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See how ſhe comes to give Surpriſe; Wo fe 
With Joy and Pleaſure in her „ 
Jo give de! ight ſhe always tries 
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We there i no Task to obſtruct the Way, vF7 
No Shutter bold, nor Houſe ſo gay, | 


7 A Ret of fifty Pounds Id lay, 
| That I gaind Nancy Dawſon: 


See how the Opera takes à run, 

Exceeding Hamlet, Lear, and Lug, 

| Tho' in it there would be no Fun, 
Was it not for Nane Dawſon. | 

Tho Beard and Brent charm eery Night, 

| | And female Peachum's juſtly Right 

1 _ Filib and Lockit pi: aſe the Sight, 

"Tis Tis kept up by Nancy Dawſon: 


j {i See line Dov Stnut and Pr. Of 
| Pox on the Opera and ſuch ſtuff, | 
: My Houſe is never full enough, 
3 A4 curſe on Nancy Dawſon. | 
Tho G----k he has had his Day, oat #0 
{ And forc'd the Town his Laws tobey j 
Now Johnny Rich is come in play, | 
With the help of Nancy Dawſon. 
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*r was in MN merry Month of May 
When the Flowers were all in K 3 Prime; 

F 1 pretty Damſel young and gay, 

. W en a Police of 7 Wen. 1 
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. ſure as the Thyme grows wild, 
Ju April, May, and June. | f 
My dearcit Love has proved to me unkind, 

And has ruin d me quite in my Bloom. 


But fince he is gone to Seca, 

And blaſted my youthful prime, 

I never never more ſhall have caſe; 
| Sol will wear the Poſie of Thyme. 


In the Couty of Stafford 1 was Born, 
Neat Newcaſtle under lin-; 

Pretty 'Maidens they laugh me to ſcorne, 
For wearing the Poſie Thyme. 


The Time it goes ſwiftly away, 

And the Tide for no man will ſtay, 4 
+ May the Time and the Tide with him ſide, 
And fend my dear Love from the Sea. a 


May the Heavens protect him from Herm, 
Be his Gaurdian ye Angels devine; 
For if I had my dear Baby in my Arms, 
I vou d wander the letgih of my Time. 


BN. Hul Stephenſon give eat to my Moan, 


Siner yau've brought my Complaints into os 
Since me deareſt Love have prov'd unkind, 
I] am weary Woman weary of my Time, 


0 To all Pleafures 1 Wil bid adu m,, 
And my ſorrows to g Fil reſign, 


Tp Since my deareſt Ldes tiav prov'd e 5 
| Lam weary ee 2 of 2 3 EA 
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KITTY FELL, 


THILE Beaus to pleaſe the Ladies write ; | 
Or Bards to get a Dinner by't, 
Their well feign'd Paſhon tell: 
Let me in humble Verſe proclain, 
My Love for ber who bears the Name, 
Of charming EirTy Felt, 
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That KrTTY's beautiful and young; 


That ſhe has danc'd, that ſhe has ſung, 
Alaſs I know full well n 

feel and ] ſhall ever fee n 

The Dart more ſharp then pointed Strel, 
That came from Rirry FELL. 


Of has I hop'd by Reaſon's Aid, P24 7923 
To cure the Wounds Which Love had made; : 
And bade a long Farewell? | | 
But Cother Day ſhe croſs d the Green, 
I faw-———1 wiſh I bad not ſeen, 


My charming Krrrr Fall. ee 1 
I aked her why ſhe paſs'd uhat Way ? 700 515 5 425 
To Church ſhe ctyd -l cannot ſtay, | 9 


Why don't you bear the Bell 2 1 

37 Church! Oh take me.with thee there; 
pray d. ſhe would not bear 71 Dn! 

Ab cruel Kirry FIL. 
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Aud now L. ſind W in ** e e 
I live to love and to complain; 

| Conderd d in Chains to dwell 3 
For 'tho' ſhe caſts a ſcornful Er,, 
la Death my fault“ ing Tonuge will oy;. 1 4 ; 
. Adue, bear RirTy Fxzl. | 8 
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GOD Save the KING. 


OD fave our Noble Ring, 


Long live 28 GRORGE « our ir R1NG, ' 
God ave the RKW %% 
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Send Him victoribus, Wo" 3 l 
ba Happy and Glorious, Nr een J 
1 Long o reign over us. Mn e cen 14 l 47 
1 God five the KING. 1 
O Lord our God eie, va 150 ed © 


1 Scatter His Enemig ,, | » 
Aud make chem fall? c 5 
1 ; Cenfound their Politicks) / 8 

| \ "Peuffrare their, knavilh Tricks, de n 
| In Thee our 1 NE fox, 1 4 ot l 
| O fave us all. ry” if 


Thy choiceſt Gifes in Store; nee Hl 
| On GroRGE veuchlafe - pours” WAV 1» avs © 
8 g May He lend 0 Our Een, hoh Wa "LPN 
{And ever give us Cauſe, 4 ih } " Wee 
8 wich Heart and ene a 
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